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where they were accustomed to receive, I cannot
say accommodate, travellers, for its appoint-
ments and arrangements, were neither elegant nor
convenient; and the host, an old man with a young
wife, was by no means civil: attentive he was, to
the most minute point of etiquette, and some-
what more attentive than agreeable, for he watch-
ed us with a most pertinacious vigilance, in order
that we might have no opportunity of conversing
with our pretty hostess, whom he closely followed
about with looks of angry jealousy, while she pre-
pared our supper. It was truly pitiable to observe
the misery the old dotard endured, every time his
wife entered our apartment, constantly fidgetting at
her elbow, and scrutinizing, suspiciously, every
look that passed between,her and her guests. His
fears served us for a jest, however, and produced
a vein of jocularity, that reconciled us to our
earthen flooring, upon which some of our party
were doomed to seek repose for that night.

We had made the longest journey to-day of any
since we left Rio, having travelled twenty-eight
miles. This is also the largest town we entered,
since leaving Rio, and had once been a place of
considerable importance.